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Thomas Tyrwhitt 25 


Fer 4 ftretch of ſeverer Studies, I 
al generally unbend my mind with 
1 it the gentler Amuſements of fancy. 
which means, without loſs of 
| time, I have wanderd through 4 
a of Poetry. For my Own entertainment in 
vacant hours, I cull'd out the Choiceſt Poems ; 
and, to make 'em more commodious for uſe, T pure. 
- hoſe to Print em. if the Publiſhing em prove a 
/ Pleaſure to Others, twill double my ſati faction; 
if not, I ſhan't be diſappointed. My Collection 
© From French, Italian, and Spaniſh. poets, will 
come within a ſmall compaſs : they are generally 
2 fo feeble and inſipid, or ſo ſwoln and unnatural. 
-: but the Greek, Latin, and Britiſh bards abound 
„ % fs, — 


— — 


' A. U * 4 


June 


F 3 "1H TAI / EGG as <a, 


A  complyſhinents, 


1v. The Depelrton. 
with delicacies, that will furniſh out many ſuch 


enrertu inmenbs dt this, and not only give a poig- 
nunt pleaſare en fiſt rafting ; 3 but, inſtead of 


| eloying, "charm in the repetition, This Firſt 


part, in compliance with the caprice of the Many, 
T have moſtly furniſht from Celebrated writers: 
but, hereafter, I. ſhall judge it more Meritorious 
to brinꝭ tv tight rhe Obſeurt ; who, in fool com- 
pany, will ſhine as illuſtrious as their neighbors. 
I have diſpos'd the poems Alphabetically, that, 
by the Order of the Titles, they may more eaſily 
occur; and, by the Confuſion of the Subjects, more 
effectually entertain. There are none, that ] have 
prepar d, but ſuit ſome poſture of my mind; and 


ſeveral pleaſe me in any humor : which makes me 


hope, that, tho every body approve not all, yet moſt 


will lite many of em. To Recommend em moſt 
udvantagiouſly to Others, I Dedicate em to You. 
Dur Name will raiſe ſuch agreeable ideas in the 
minds of your Acquaintance, a will infullibly 
wenne em into n temper to be plear'd: and, in a 
time, Every body will applaud my choice; 
hat generous benevolence, that glows In 
ut Breaſt, and refreſhes Your Friends, ſhall, in 
Jpite of your modeſty, blaze. out in the ſervice 
ef Tour County; and diſplay thoſe excellent ac- 
wr render you as deſirable to the 


Men ; #s the elegance of your make and mien, 
\ with the charms of your converſation, ſhow you 
a "_ to the Ladies, | 


Tate: mi a 


. K 8 5 


Strephon. Hy weeps my Sylvia, prithee why ? 
Wi. To think my Strephon once muſt die: 
to think, withall, poor Sylvia may, 
when he's remov'd, be doonꝰd to ſtay. 
Streph. Nymph, you're too laviſh of your tears, 5 
to waſt them on fantaſtic fears. 
Sylvia. No: for, when I this life reſign, 
(if fate prolong the date of thine) 
the tears, yowll give my funeral, 
will pay me intereſt, ſtock, and all. 10 
Streph, Not ſo: for, ſhow'd this ſetting light 
ner. riſe again in Sylvia's fight, 
without a tear in mine, Id view 
ge, ” 28 "Tis falſe, 
Streph. ; "Tis true. 


Sylvia, Not weep, falſe ſhepherd ? ſwear- | 
Streph. I ſwear S 
I wou'd not give thy hearſe a tear. 
Sylvia, Break, ſwelling heart / perfidious man ——_ 
can you be ſerious? (wear again; 
yes, ſwear by Ceres, and by Pan. | = 
Streph. Let, then, great Pan, and Ceyes hear, 20 
and puniſh, if I falſely ſwear, | : 
Sylvia, Gods! can ye hear this, and forgive? 
| you may : for I have heard, and live / 
_Streph. Rage not, raſh nymph ; for I've —_— 


enk nk wha 
Streph, | .,_ To bleed; 25 


2 eAmuſement. Tate. 
Pll drain the life-blood from my heart: | 
but no cheap tear ſhall dare to ſtart, 


Sylvia, Kind Shepherd, cou'd you life deſpiſe? 


* leed at Sylviaꝰs obſequies ? TR, 
'Streph. To Ceres L appeal; for the 30 
knows this has long been my decree. 
Sylvia. Since then you cou d your vow fulfill; 
ſwear, (wear once more, You never will. | 
- | Tate, 2. Poems. Pe 34. 


Tbe Cheerful Heath. Brome. 


What tho theſe il times do go croſs to our will ? 
and fortune ſtill frowns upon us? | 


- -our heartsare"6ur own, and they thall be ſo ill; 


a pin for the plagues they lay on us. 
let us take Yother cup, 3 
to keep our hearts up; | | 
and let it be pureſt cantry: 
we'll ne'er ſhrink, or care, 4 645 
or the croſſes we bear; | | 
ou” em plague us, until 2 'be weary. 10 


What tho? we are made, bol bagger . ſlaves; 


let us ſtoutly endure it, and drink on: 
*is our comfort we ſuffer, %auſe we will not be knaves; 
our redemption will come, ere we think Ont 
we muſt flatter, and fear 15 
thoſe, thar over us are; e a 
and make em believe that we love em: 
when their tyrannyꝰs paſt, 
we will ſerve them at laſt, 


As they nnen, were above dem. 20 


The Levitt ds Pede, a e ged. and a 


to drink wine, but at hriſtmaſi, and Eaſter; 
"the Docter doth labour our lives to new-trig 3 
and makes nature to faſt, but we feaſt hers ©, 
the Lawyer doth baw! © | 124 
out his longs, and bis gall, TO +. 


Brome. Cheerful Heart. 
for the plaintiff, and for the _ defendant: 
„at books the Scholar lies, | 
till by flat us he dies, Chypochondriacus) 
with the ugly hard word at the end ont, 35 


4 
Bur here's to the Man, that delights in fa 5 ; 
"ris ſack is his only roſin : | 
2 load of heigh-b*s is n't worth a ha-ba : 
he's the man for my money that draws in. 
come a pin for this muck ; - "0 
and a fig far il luck : 
'tis better be blythe, and frolick ; 


than to ſigh out our breath, 
and invite our own death, 
by the gout, or the ſtone, and the cholick. 49 
Brome. ap. Poems. part 2. feng 31. 5. 124. 
Colin's Paſtoral. 


* My time, O ye Muſes, was happily ſpent, 

when Phoebe went with me, wherever L went : 

ten thouſand ſweet pleaſures I felt in my breaſt ; 

fure never fond ſhepherd, like colin, was ble / 

but now the is gone, and has left me behind; 5 

what a marvelous change, on a ſudden, I find? 

v hen things were as fine, as could poſſibly be, 

I thought twas the ſpring ; but, alas / it was ſhe. 

With ſuch a companion, to tend a few ſheep, | 

to riſe up and play, or to lie down and ſleep, 10 

I was ſo good humour, fo chearful and gay; | 

my heart was as light as a feather, all day: 

but now I & croſs, and ſo peeviſh am grown; 

ſo f rangely uneaſy, as never was known. | 

my fair one is gone, and my joys are all drown'd , bg 

and my heart ·· m ſure it weighs more than a pound + 

The fountain, that wont to run Gycetly along, 

and dance to ſoft murmurs, ane a 
„„ | thus 


4 | "Colin s | Paſtoral. 


thou know, little Cupid, if Phoebe was there, © 


*rwas pleaſure to look at, 'twas muſick to hear: f 20 : 


by now the is abſent, I walk by its fide, 
J ſtill, as it murmurs, do nothing but chide. 
you be ſo cheerful, while 1 go in pain? 
Ss there with your babbling, and hear me compli, 
4 
when my lambkins around me vrouẽd oftentimes play, 25 
and, when Phabe, and I, were as joyfull as they; | 
how pleaſant their ſporting, how happy the time, 
when (pring, love, and beauty, were all in their prime? 
but now, in theirfrolicks, when by me they paſz, 
I fling at their fleeces a handfull of graſs : 30 
be fill then, I cry ; for it makes me quĩte mad. ? 


© to {ee you ſo merry, while 5 am ſo (ad. 


My dog I wat ever well pleaſe to fee 


come wagging his tail ro my Fair one, and Me; | 


and Phæbe was pleagd too; and to my dog (aid, 35-- 
come hither, poor fellow--- and patted his head, 
but now, when he's fawning, I, with a (our Took, 
cry firrah--- and give him a blow with my crook : 


and PI give him another; tr why mou d not Tray 
beas dull as his Maſter, when Phabe's away? 40 


When walking with Phoebe, A br. have I ſeen? 2 
how fair was the fower, how freſh was the green? 

what a lovely appearance the trees, and the ſhade, 

the corn-fields, and hedges, and ev'ry thing made? _ 
but now ſhe has left me, tho? all are ſtill there, 45 
they none of em now ſo delightfull appear: 


d twras nought but the magick, I find. of her eyes, 


made fo many beautiful proſpeRs ariſe. 


"A 8 5 7 : | 
Sweet muſick went with us both, all the wood thro? : 
the lark, linnet, throſtle, and nightingale too; 2 50 
-winds over us whiſper'd ; flocks by us did bleat ; 


and chirp went the orgthopper under our feet. 


but now the is abſent, tho? ſtill they eee 


the woods are but lonely, the melody*s gone: 


Colin's Paſtoral. 
her voice in the conſort, as now. 1 have found, 
gave evry thing elſe its agreeable ſound. . 

8 


Roſe, what is become of thy delicate hue ? | 
and where is the viele*s beautiful blue? 
does aught, of its ſweetneſs, the bloſſom beguile- 7 | 
that meadow, thoſe daifies, why do they not (mile? 60 
ah ! rivals, I ſee what it was that you dreft, 
and made your ſelves fine for, a place in her breaſt : 
you put on your colours, to pleaſure her eye; 
to be pluckt by her hand; on her boſom to die. 

How ſlowly timecreeps, till my Phoebe return? 65 
while, amidſt the ſoft zephyr*s cool breezes, I burn : 
methinks, if I knew whereabouts he would tread, 
I couꝰd breathe on his wings, and tou d melt down the lead. 
fly twifter, ye minutes, bring hither my dear; | 
and reſt ſo much longer forꝰt, when the is here. = 
ah, Colin / old time is full of delay. | 
nor will budge one foor faſter, for al thou cad fo 

e 
will no pitying power, that hears me complain, 
or cure my dilquiet, or ſoften my pain? 
to be curd, thou muſt, colin, thy paſſion remove: 75 
but what ſwain is ſo filly. to live without love 
no: Deity, bid the dear nymph to return 
for ne er was ponr ſhepherd fo ſadly ſorlorn. 
ah / what tall Ido ? I ſhall die with deſpair. 
Take heed, all ye ſwains, how you love one fo fair. 85 
ap. Sectator. Fel. 8. n. 604. 


Rowe, Colin's 8 


Deſpairing, beſides a clear ſtream, > 
a ſhepherd forſaken was laid; | | 

and, whilft a falſe nymph was his theme, 

a willow ſupported his head. 


The winds, that blew over the plain, 4 
59 bis fighs, vit a gh, did reply'; 
FJ 
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and the brooks, in return of his pain, 
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Colin s Complaint . Rowe. 


ran W murmuring by. 

| . 

eo: '. filly ſwain that l was?: 
thus ſad y complaining, he cry*d - * e 

when firſt I beheld her fair face, 322 
*rwere better, by far, I had dy'd. | 


4 

She talk'd, and I bleſs d the dear tongue; 3 1 14 
when ſhe ſmiPd, was a pleaſure too W 8 

I ligned, and cry'd, when mne Jung, ut: 1 | 
was einen ever fo weet? Pa | 


Cou'd I think that 1 1 ſo gey⸗ Fen... 
ſo kind, and ſo conftant eee, 3 
to go clad like our maidens in prays ; 
and livein a cottage on love, kt $7 1420 
{699 G3 wart fo cf 


| What though I have skill to complain? 


cho the Muſes my temples have crown'd ? - | 
what though, when they hear my ſoft ban, 
* n 55 e n 2 


3 17 wo 5 REY 
KY „ | 25 


88 thy pipe and thy laurel reſign + 


thy Falſe ; one inclines to a ſwain; 


5 whoſe mulick i bees than tive. 


"IF 8 


1 8 Aud you, 9 bo dear, 


who ſorrow to {ee me betray'd ; 
whatever 1 ſuffer, forbear, 
forbear to accuſe the falle maid. 


9 f 
Tho thro the wide world we ſhou d range; 3 
tis in vain ſrom our fortunes to fly: 


etwas hers to be falſe, and to change ; 35 


is mine to be conſtant, and die. 
10 
1f, whilſt my hard fate l fufiat n, 
iu her breaſt ny piry is und; 


* 
= — 
. 


1 - Colin's Complaint. | 7 
: let her come with- the nymphs of che plain, , 
and ſee me laid down in the ground. 45 
It 
The laſt humble boon that I crave, 
- is to ſhade me with cypreſs, and yew ; 
and, when ſhe looks down on my grave, 


5 let hec own that her ſhepherd was true. © 
IE _ "= 
Then, to her new love may ſhego, _ 45 


and deck in her golden. aray ; 
be fineſt at &ery fine ſhow, . 
and frolick ir all the long day. 
13 
Whilſt Colin, forgotten, and gone, 
no more ſhall be heard of, or ſeen; | Fo 
unleſs, when beneath the pale moon, 
.. hoſt ſhall glide over the green, 


Rowe, ap. Poems a. M 
ra! Hands. nere 1714. P. den. ME os 


Gay. - . Country-Dames. 


From rip'ning Hay diffufive odors riſe ; _ 
which breathing zephyrs bear throughout the ies. 
but if ſome ſign portend a laſting ſhower; 5 2 

th? obſerving ſwain foreſees ti? approaching hour: 

and ftrait, in haſt, the ſcatꝰring fork forſaxes; 5 
and cleanly damſels ply the ſaving rakes, 

in rifing hills the fragrant harveſt grows 3, 

and ſpreads throughout the plain, in equal rows, 

What happineſs the Rural! Maid attends, | 

in chearfu!l labor while each day ſhe ſpends ! 10 
ſhe gratefully receives what heaven has ſent; | 
and, rich in poverty, enjoys content: | 

upon her cheek a pure vermilion glows; 

and all her beauty ſhe to nature owes: f 
(ſuch happineſs, and ſuch a conſtant frame, Is 
neer glads the boſom of the Conrtly Dame) 
ſhe never feels the ſpleenꝰs imaginꝰd pains ; 
nor melancholy ſtagnates in her veins : 


from pleaſures ſtill to cireling pleaſurcs move: 


8 Country- Dame. Gay. 
the never loſes lie in thoughtleGeaſe 5; = | 
nor, on a downy- couch, invites diſeaſe - 
her dreſs in a clean ſimple neatneſs lies; 
no glaring equipage excites her ſighs: 
her reputation, which the values moſts 
is ne er, in a malicious vifit, loft - 

no midnight maſquerade her beauty wens; 25 

_andhealth, not paint, the fading bloom repairs; 
_ if loves ſoſt paſſion in her boſom reign ; 
ſhe meets returns in an obliging ſwain - 
domeſtick broils do neꝰer her peace controul ; ; 
ner watchful! jealoufie tormentt her ſoul : 320 
with ſecret joy, the ſees her little race =] 
hang on her breaſt, and her ſmall cottage grace: 
Thus flow her peaceful hours, unknown to ſtrife, 
2 | 

_ "Hs ny Sports. p. 10. 


The Court of Venus. Euſden. 


In the fam'd Cyprian iſle a WASTES ſtands : D 

chat cafts a ſhadow into diſtant lands. 

in vain acceſs by human feet is try d. 

its lofty brow looks down, with noble pride. 
on bounteous Nile, thro? ſeven wie ehoanab ſpreads, | 

and ſees old Proteus in his oozie bet. 

along its fides, no hoary froſts preſume | 

to blaſt the myrtle ſhrubs, or nip the bloom. 

the winds, with caution, ſweep the riſing flow'rs ; a 

while balmy dews deſcend, and vernal ſhow'rs. 10 

ide ruling orbs no -wintry (horrors bring, | 

fixt in th indulgence: of eternal ſpring. 

unfading ſweets, in purple ſcenes, appear; 

and genial breezes ſoften. all che year. 


| 
| 
0 
{ 
| 
} 
: 


for endleſs beauty kindles endleſs love, 


Euſden, Court of Venus. 
The mountain, when the ſummit once you gain, 
falk by degrees, and finks into a plain: __ 
where the pleas d eye may flow'ry Meads behold, 
enclos'd with branching oar, and hedg'd with gold : 
or where large crops the generous Glebe ſupplies; 
and ye!low harveſts, unprovok'd, ariſe. 
for, by mild zephyrs fann'd, the teeming foil 
yields ev'ry grain; nor asks the peaſants toil. 
Theſe were the bribes, the price of heavenly charms; 
theſe Cytherea won to Vulcan s arms: 
for ſuch a blifs, he ſuch a gift beſtow'd; 
the rich, th' immortal labors of a God. 
A jjivan ſcene, in ſolemn Rate diſplay'd, 
flatters each feather'd warbler with a ſhade : 
but here no bird its painted wings can move, 
unleſs elected by the Queen of Love: | 
ere made a member of this tuneful throng, 
ſhe hears the ſongſter, and approves the ſong. 
the joyous victors hop from ſpray to ſpray z 
the vanquiſh'd fy, with mournfull notes, away. 
Branches, in branches twin d, compoſe the grove ; 
and ſhoot, and ſpread, and bloſſom into Love. 
the trembling Palms their mutual vows repea: 3 
and bending Poplars, bending Poplars meet. 
the diſtant Platanes ſeem to preſs more nigh 3 
and to the ſighing Alder, Alders figh., 
blue Heavens above them ſmile; and, all below, 
two murm'ring Streams; in wild meanders flow : 
this, mixt with Gall; and, that, like Honey, fweet: 
but, ah! too ſeon th? unfriendly waters meet. 
ſteepꝰd in theſe ſprings (if verſe belief can gain) 
the Darts of Leve their double power attain © 
hence all mankind a Bitter- Sweet have found, 
a painful pleaſure, anda grateful wound. 
Along the graffy banks, in bright array, 
ten thouſand little Loves their wings difplay. 
quivers, and bows, their uſual Sport proclaim z 
their dreſs, their ſtature, and their looks the ſame : 


20 


30 


"BY 


40 


45 


50 


85 
filing 


IR * * * — 


& Court of Venus. 
 (iniling in innocence, and eyer young; 
and tender, as the Nymphs, from whom they bug, 


for Venus did but boaſt one only Son; 
and roſie Cupid was that boaſted one. 


he, uncontrouPd, thro! heaven takes his (way 3. z 


and Gods, and Goddeſſes, by turns, obey. _ 
or if he ſtoops on earth, great Princes burn; 


ſicken on thrones; and, wreath'd with laurels, mourn. 


th? Inferior Powers Oer Hearts Inferior reign; 


and pierce the rural fair, or homely ſwain. 


Here Loves imperial Ponꝰr is ſpread around: 
voluptuous Liberty, that knows no bound ; 


and ſudden ſtorms of Wrath, which ſoon decline; 
and midnight Watching o er the fumes of wine; 
unartfull Tears; and Hectic looks, that ſhow, 


with ſilent eloquence, the lover*s woe: 
Boldneſs, unfledg d, and to ſtol'n raptures new, 


half trembling ſtands, and ſcarcely dares purſue : 


Fears, that delight; and anxious Doubrs of joy, 


which check our ſwelling hopes, but not deftroy : 
and ſhort breath'd Vows, forgot, ai ſoon as made, 


on airy pinions, flutter thro? the glade · 


Youth, with a haughty look, and gay attire, 


and rolling eyes, that glow with ſoft deſire, 


ſhines forth, exalted on a pompous ſeat; 


while ſullen Cares, and wither'd Age, retreat. 
Now, fiom afar, the palace ſrems to blaze; 

and hither wou d extend its golden rays ; 

but, by reflection of the Grove, is {een 

the Gold, ſtill vary*d by a waving Green. 

for Mulciber, with ſecret pride, beheld 

how far his skill all human wit exceiFd ; 

and, grown uxorious, did the work deſign 

to ſpeak the artiſt, and the- art, Divine. 


proud Columns, tow'ring high, ſupport the frame; 


that, hewn from Hyacinthian quarries, came: 
the Beams are Em'ralds.; and yet (Arce adorn 
the Rubie Walls, on which themſelves are born: 


Ea den. 
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Euſclen. Court of Venus. TY 


the Pavement, rich with veins of Agate, lies ; 
and Steps, with ſhining Jaſpers flipp*ry, riſe. 
Here Spices, in parterres, promiſcuous, blow); 
nor from Arabia's fields more odors flow. 
the wanton winds thro? groves of Caſſia play; 
and ſteal the riper?d fragrancies away. | 
here, with its load the mild Amomum bends ; 100 
there, Cinnamon, in rival ſweets, contends. 
2 rich perfume the raviſh'd ſenſes fills; 
while from the weeping tree the Balm diftills: 
At theſe delightful bow?rs-arrives,at laſt, 
the God of Love, a tedious journey paſt : 
then ſhapes his way to reach the fronting gate 
doubles his majeſty, and walks in ſtate. 
it chanc'd, upon a radiant throne reclin d, 
Venus her golden treſſes did unbind + | | 
proud to be thus employ*d, on either hand, r ro 
th? Idalian fifters, rang d in order, ſtand. 
ambroſial Eſſence one beſtows in ſiouꝰ rs; 
and, laviſhly, whole ſtreams of Nectar pours : 
with ivory Combs anotherꝰ s dextrous care 
or curls, or opens the diſhevePd Hair: „ 
2 third, induſtrious, with a nicer eye, 
inſtructs the ringlets in what form to lie; 
yet leaves ſome few, that, not ſo cloſely preft, 
ſport in the wind, and wanton from the reſt. 


ſweet negligence, by artful ſtudy wrought ! 120 


a gracefull error, and a lovely fault | 

the judgment of the Glaſs is here unknown: — 

there Mirrors are (upply*d by ev'ry Stone. 

where*er the Goddeſs turns, herimage fals; 

and a new Venus dances on the walls. : 125 
now, while ſhe did her ſpotleſs form ſurvey, 

pleasꝰd with Love's empire, and allmighty (way, 

ſhe ſpy*d her Son; and, fir d witheager joy, 

ſprung forwards, and embracd the fav'rite Boy. 


Euſden. from Claudian, de Nupt. Henor. v. 49. 
ap. SteePs M we Poems p. 97. | 


To 


© Pefarts of vaſt Eternity. 


3 that long preſerv?d virginity : 
and your quaint honour turn to duſt; 


' at every pore, with fnftant fires : 


» 


ih 4 © Mreſe. | Mare, 


'To bis Coy Miſtreſs. 3 | Marodl 


Had ve but world enough, and time; 
tis Coynels, Lach, were no crime. 
we wou' d ſit down, and think which way 
to walk, and ;paſs our long eee 
p thou, by the Indian Ganges? fide, TT 5 

| ſhowdfſt rubies find; n „„ 
of Humber, wou d complain ; TWou'd 
love you ten years before the Flood; 
and you fhowd, if you pleasd, refuſe, 
till the Converſion of the Jews, © © 1 
My vegetable love ſhou'd grow, | | * 
vaſter than empires, and more flow: 
2 hundred years hould go to praiſe 
thine eyes, and on thy forehead gaze; 
two hundred to adore each breaſt ; 
but thirty thouſand to the reſt - 
an age, at leaſt, to every part; 
and the laſt age ſhould ſhow your heart, 
for, Lady, you deſerve this ſtate ; 
nor wou'd I love at lower rate. 

But, at my back, I always hear 
Time's winged chariot hurrying near? 
and yonder, all before us, lye 


thy beauty ſhall no more be found ; 
nor, in the marble vault, ſhall ſound 
my echoing ſong : then, worms ſhall 097 


and into aſhes all my luſt. 
the grave's a fine and I place : 1485 
but none, I think, do there embrace. 
Now therefore, while the youthful hue 
firs on thy skin, like morning dew 5 
and while thy willing ſou! -tranſpires, 


Marvell. Coy Miſtreſs. 13 
now let us ſport us, While we may; ; | | 
and now, hike amorous birds of prey,” 

rather, at one our time devour, = 1 
than languiſh in his Now-chap*t pow'r: . 40 
let us roll all our ſtrength and all | 


| our (weetnels, up into one ball; 

and tear our p'eaſures,- with wah krise, 
thorough the iron gates of life. I. 
thus, though we cannot make our ſin - 45 
| Kand ſtill, yet we will make him run. 
l Marvell. . Miſc, Potms, p. 19; 


Wann The Day of Fudgment. 


When the fierce. Northwind, with his airy forces, 

rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury; 

and the red Lightning, with a ſtorm of Hail, comes 

| | ruſhing amain down: 

hw the poor Sailors ſtand amazd, and-tremble / 5 

while the hoarſe Thunder, like a bloody trumpet, 

roars a loud onſet to the gaping waters, 

| quick to devour them: 

Fuck ſhall the noiſe be, and the wild diforder ; 

(if things eternal may be like theſe earthly) ) 10 

ſuch the dire terror, when the great Archangel 

ſhakes the creation ; 

rears the 8 pillars of the vault of heaven; 

breaks up old marble, the repoſe of princes : | 

| See the graves __ and the bones ariſing, 15 

flames all around %m! 

Hark, the ſhrill outcries of the guilty wretches/ 

lively bright horror, and amazing anguiſh, 

ſtare through their eyelids: whilſt the living worm lies 

; _ gnawing within them! 20 
Thoughts, like old vultures, prey upon their heart · ſtrings; 

imd the ſmart twinges; when their eyes behold the 

_ bofiy Todge N and a flood of vengeance 

rolling afore him. 


14 Doomſday. Watts, 
| Hopele Immortals! how they ſcream, and ſhiver; 25g 
while devils puſh them to the pit, wide yawning, 
hideovs, and gloomy, to receive them headlong, 
| down to the centre. 
Sp here my fancy ! all away, ye horrid, 
.dolefull ideas/ Come, ariſe to Jeſus : 30 
how he fits God like! and the Saints around him, : 
thron'd, yet adoring ! 
0 may I fir there, when he comes triumphant, 
dooming the nations; then aſcend to glory: 
while our ** all along the paſſage, 35 
ſhout The Redeemer, 
Hatts. ap. Horae Lyricae. bool 1. p. $2. 


An Engliſh Padlock. Prior. 


Miſs Danae, when fair and young, 
{as Horace has divinely ſung ) | 
cou'd not be kept from Fove*s embrace, 
by doors of ſteel, and walls of braſs, 
the reaſon of the thing is clear, 5 
 _ (wou'd Fove the naked truth aver) 
Cupid was with him of the party; 
and thew?d himſelf fincere, and hearty. 
for, give that whipſter but his errand, 
he rakes my Lord - Chief: Juſtice warrant; 5 — 0 
dauntleſs as death, away he walks; ö 
breaks the doors open ;- ſnaps the 3 
ſearches the parlour, chamber, ſtudy; 
nor ſtops, till he has culpru's body. 
Since this has been authentic truth, 3 
by age deliver'd down to youth; 
tell us, Miſtaken Husband, tell us, 
why ſo myſterious, why ſo jealoys ? 
does the reſtraint, the bolt, the bar, : 
make us leſs curious, ber leſs fair ? © + +0 
the ſoy, who does this treaſure keep, 
* does the ne ler ſay her prayers, nor low? 
does the to no excels incline ? | 
Adden the fly muſie, mirtb, and wine? 


2 


Prior. Evgliſh Padlock. 15 
or have not gold, and flattery, power, 35 


to purchaſe one unguarded hour? 
Your care does further yet extend; 
that ſpy is guarded by your friend. 


— but has that friend nor eye, nor heart? 


may he not feel the cruel dart, 30 

which, ſoon or late, all mortals feel 2 

may he not, with too tender zeal, 

give the fair priſoner cauſe ro ſte, 

how much he wiſhes ſhe were free ? 

may he not crafiily infer . ; 3 

the rules of friendſhip too ſevere ? 

which chain him to a hated truſt; 

which make him wretched, to be uſt: 

and may not ſhe, this darling the, 0 
youthfull and healthy, fleſh and blood, 42 

eaſie with him, ill us d by thee, | 
allow this Logic to be good? 

Sir, will your queſtions never end? 


I truſt to neither ſpy, nor friend. 
in forty I keep her from the fight 45 


of ev'ry human face Shell write: 
has ſhe a bodkin, and a card? 


ſell prick her mind--- She will, you fay. 


but how ſhall ſhe that mind convey ? 
I keep her in one room; I lock it; Fo” 
the key, look here, is in this pocket. 


-The key-ho'e, is that left? Moſt certain, 


—She'll chruſt her letter through, Sir Martin. 


D bear angry friend, what muſt be done? 


Is there no way ?--- There is but one. 55 
ſend her abroad; and let her (ce, | 
that all this mingled maſs, which the, 

being forbidden, longs to know, 


is a dull farce, an empty ſhow, 


powder, and pocket-glaſs, and beau; ) 60 


a ſtaple of romance, and lies; 


16 


ont 


Tea, even laughter tum to Tears; 


* 


Engliſh Padlock. Prior 


where ſighs, and looks, are bought, and fold | 
and love is made, but to be told : 


where the fat bawd, and laviſh heir, 5 65 


the ſpoils of ruin d beauty. ſhare; 
and youth feduc'd from friends, and fame, 
muſt give up age to want, and ſhame.” 
ler her behold the frantic ſcene, 
the women wretched, falſe the men: 79. 
and when, theſe certain ills ro ſhun, 
me wou'd to thy embraces run; 
receive her with extended arms; 
{rem more delighted with her charms; 
wait on her to the park, and play ; 90 
put on good humour, make her gay; 
be to her virtues very kind; 
be to her faults a little blind; 
let all her ways be unconfin'd; | | 
and clap your padleck on her mind. 285 
Prior. ap. Teems. p. 79+ 


Eyes and Tears. Marvell. 


How wiſely Nature did decree, 
with the ſame Eyes to weep, , and ſee! 
that, having view'd the object vain, 


they might be ready to complain, 


And fince the ſelf-deluding fight, 7 
in a falſe angle, takes each height, 
thele tears, which better meaſure all, 
like watry lines, and plummets, fall. 


8 3. 5 
Two Tears, which ſorrow long did weigh 
within the ſcales of either eye, of 
and then paid out in equal poiſe, "Ts 


; are the true price of all my joys. 


** 
What, in the world, moſt fair appears, 


— 


. 


ell. © Eyes and Tears. 
and all the jewels, which we-prize, 
| melt in theſe pendans of the ere. 


" LEY 
I have thro' every garden been, | 
amongſt the red, the white, the green; 
and yet, from-all the flowrs I ſaw, 
no honey, but theſe tears cou'd draw. 


| 6, 
So the all-ſeeing ſun, each day, 
diſtills the world with chymic ray: 
bur finds the eſſence only ſhowers: 
Which ftraighe, in Pye back he pours,” 


Yet happy they, LLP grief doth bleſs; 

that weep the more, and ſee the lef - 

and, to preſerve. their fight more true, 
bathe fill their eyes in their own dev. 

So Magdalen, in tears, more wile, 

diffoly'd thoſe captivating eyes; 

whoſe liquid chains cou'd, flowing, meet, 

to fetter her Redeemer's feet. 


9. { 
Not full ſails, hafting loaden home ; 
nor the chaſt lady's pregnant womb ;. 


nor Cynthia, reeming, ſhows ſo fair, 5 


as "I Gola with weeping, are. 
10. 

The ſparkling glance, that ſhoots deſire, 

drencht in thoſe waves, does loſe its fire. 

yea, oft, the Thund' rer pity takes; 


and, here, the hifling lighting lakes. 
II 


The incenſe was to heaven dear, 
not as perfume, but as a tear: 
and ſtars ſhew lovely in the night, 
but as they ſeem the tears of light. 
+ 
Ope then, mine eyes, your double fluice ;-.. 
and. praQice, ſo, your nobleſt ule. 
C3 


17 


99 


TE 


44 


— 
* 
; 
* 


for others too can fee, or ſleep; = 
85 only human eyes can weep, 
* 13. 5 | 
Nowy, like two clouds, diffolving, FRO [+ 
and, at each tear, in diſtance ſtop : „ 


now, like two fountains, trickle down : 
now, li like two floods, oerturn, and drown. 
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1 | Thus let your ſtreams o'erflow your qrings 4 
3 | till eyes and tears be the ſame things : I 
. and each the other's difference bears; | 58 
"yp weeping eyes, thoſe ſeeing tears, 4 


Marvell. ap, Miſe, Pozms, * . 


Few happy Matches. Watts. 
Say, mighty Love, and teach my ſong, | 


__ to whom thy ſweeteſt j joys belong ; 
| "253 A and who the happy pairs: 
whoſe yielding hearts, and joyniog hands, 
find bleſſings twiſted with their bands, s 
4 : to ſoften all their cares. | 
_ 6 8. 


| Not the wild herd uus and ſwains. 
„ that, thoughtleG, fly into the chains; 
as Cuſtom leads the way: 5 8 
if there be blif without deſign; 10 
zvies, and oaks, may grow, and tw ine, | 
and be as bleſt as 2 


Not ſordid ſouls, 40557 mould; 
1 who, drawn by Kindred en « $a 
8 ROY to dull embraces move: - 15 
13:4 ſo two rich mountains ef Peru __ 


may ruſh to weakhy marriage too; 
and make a world of love, 


| S 
| Not che mad tribe, chat hell inſpires 
with wanton fames; thoſe raging fires 


58 
<4 
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Watts, Fay happy Matcher. 


the purer bliſs deſtroy + 
on .Aetna's, top let furiet wN ]. 
and ſheets of lightning dreſs the bed, 


ro improve the NE joy. 


Nor the dull pair, bote marble forms 


none of rhe melting paſſions warms, 
can mingle hearts, and hands : 


tags of green wood, that quench che coals, 
are marry'd,. juſt like Stoic „ 


with ofiers for . eq 


Not mind 3 
ſtill Glent, or that ſtill complain, 


can the dear bondage bleſs- 
as well may heavenly conſorts ſpring. 


ſrom iwo ald lutes, With neber a ſtring, 
or none, beſide the baſs, 


Nor can the ſoft 3 bold 


' two jarring ſeuls of angry mould, 


the rugged, and the keen: 
Samſon's young foxes might, as well, 
In bonds of cheerful wedlock dell, 

with fire-brands 7 d between. 


Nor let the cruel Kues bind 
a gentle to 4 ſavage mind; 

for Love abhors the ſight : | 
looſe the fieree tyger from the deer; 


| for native rage, and native fear, 


riſe, and borbid delight. 


Two kindeſt ſouls FR. muſt meer 


tis friendſhip makes the bondage ſweet, 
and feeds their mutual loves: 


bright Venus, on her rolling throne, 


is drawn by gentleſt birds alone; 
and Cupids yoke the Doves. 


Hase . Hor Tyr. book 2. P. 224, al. m_ 
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85 1 rambled, and 4 wk, 4, 44 4 2th may gt; 


20 " Harris's Petition. 


To their £ xcellencies 00. re 


The bumble Petition of Frances Hane, 
who muſt ſtarve, and die a Maid, if it miſearries 
Humbly ſheweth, 


That [ went to warm y Elf in Lady Bethy's chamber, be- 


gc̃uauſe I was cold; 
and I had, in a purſe, ſeven pound, four thillings, beſides 
p farthings, in money, and gold- 


&, becauſe I had been buying things for my Lady, laſt night 5 
I was reſolv'd to tell my mony, to ſee if it was right:. 


now,you muſt know,becauſe my trunk has a very bad — 
therefore all the money I have, which, God knows, is 
ſmall 2 


1 keep in a 0 tyd about my middle, next my (mock : 
ſo when I put up my pony, as God would have it, my ſmock 


was unript 3 
and, inſtead of putting it i into my pocket, down it ſlipt. 
then the bell rung, and I went down ſtairs to put myilady 

ta bed; 10 
| when, God knows, I thought my mony as | my 2 PU 
a head. 
& wie tank e i run id Every light; 


but, when I ſearcht, and miſt my purſe, Lotd! 1 thought 


I I ſhould have funk outright, 

Lord! Madam, fays Marz, how d'ye do? Indeed, lays I, 
| never worſe: 15 

Var pray Mary, can you tell what I ha? done with my 


purſe ? 
Lord help me, faid Mary, Inever ftirr%d out of this place 


- - Nay, ſaid I, I had it in Lady Berty's chamber, W a plain 


caſe, 

r 2 
however, the ftole Away BF GUS that I might do ny 
Fs ſelf no harm. 20 


_— 


Swift. Harris's Petition 21 
ſo I was drean'd, merhoughy, that we went, and cls 
and, in a corner of in Due box, t 4 in a rag, br 

was found, 
pld Whittle, and he fell a fearing. 25 
nd ſhe, you know, is thick o hearing: 
as loud as I could bawl, do you know what a 

boſs I have had? 
Nay, faid he, my Lord — folks are all very ſad. 
for my Lord + Dromedary comes o Tueſday without fail. 
Fugh! aid I, but that's not the buſineſs I ail. 30 
ſays Cary, ſahe, I have been a ſervant this five-and-twenty 
* years, corre ſpring ; 
MH, in all the places I livd, I never heard of ſuch a thing. 
Yes, ſays the Seward, when I was at my Lady Shrewsbury's, 
ſuch a thing as this happen'd, about the time of goosberries. 
So I went to the party ſuſpected, and found her full of grief: 
now you know, of all things in the world, I hate a Thief 36 
however, I was reſolvꝰd to bring the diſcourſe flily about; 
Mrs Dukes, ſaid I. here's an ugly accident has happen d out 
tis not that I value the mony three ĩps of a louſe; 


ſo, next morn 
then Mrs Nad 
Dame, aide 


but the thing I ſtand upon, is the credit of the houſe. "Is =o 


tis true, (even pound, four ſhillings, and ſix· pence, makes a 
great hole in my wages; 
beſides, as they fay, e b 50 alluſions bn theſe aget. 
now, Mrs Dwkes, you know, and every body underftands, 
that, tho? tis hard to judge. Money can*t go without hands. 
the Devil take me, ſaid the, bleſſing herſelf, if ever I ſaw't! 45. 
bo, the roar'd like a Bedlam, as tho? I had call'd her all to 
naught, 
ſo, you know, what could I ay to her any more; 
I cen left her, and came away as wile as I was before. 
Well; but then they would have had me gone to the Cun- 
ning-man * 
No, MTU doe fue thing; the Chaplain will be here 
anan. $Q 


FY — * | * 
* _ : . DOK 
u Gallen. | Droghe , 2 
D 2 | t 
* - 


22 Harris's Petition. Sxvift. 

ſo the Chaplain came in: now the ſervants ſay. he is my 

Sweetheart, 

becauſe he's always in my chamber, and I always take his part. 

fo, as the Devil would have it, before I was aware, out I 
| blunder'd : 

Parſin id I, can you caſt a nativity, hes a body's 

| plunder d? 
now. you muſt know, he hates to be call'd Parſon, like the 
| Devil 5s 

truly, ſaid he, Mrs Nab, it might become you to be more 
civil ; 
if your mony be gone, as a learned Divine ſays, ye ſee, 
you are no Text for my handling, take that from me, 

I was never * for a Coujurer before, Pd have you to 
| know. 
Ford! ' faidl, dow be angry, Pm fare I never thought you 

lo: 60 
you know I honour the cloth,” I * to be a Parſonꝰs wife ; 
I never took one in your coat for a conjurer in all my life. 
with that, he twiſted his girdle like a rope,as who ſhou'd ſay 
Now you may go hang your (elf for me, and ſo went away. 

well, I thought I ſhould have fwoarrd ; Lord! ſaid I, what 
ſhall 1do? 65 
1 have loft my mony, and ſhall loſe my True-love too. 
then my Lord calbd me: Harris, ſaid my Lord, donꝰt cry; 


Mgiveſowerhing towards thy loſs ; and ſays my Lady, ſo 


will I. 
7 = faid L what if, after all, my Chaplain won't come to: 
tor ihat, he aid, (an't pleaſe your Excellencies) I muſt pericion 


You, 70 


the premiſes tenderly confider'd, 1 deſire * Excelſencies 0 
protect. on; 


and that 1 way have ſhare i in next Sunday's Collection: 2 
and, over and above, chat I may have your Excellencies letter, 
with an order for the Chaplain aforeſaid ; or, inſtead of him, a 
and then, youy poor Petitioner, both night and day, pg 
dor the Chaplain, for tis his trade, as in duty bound, ſhall pray, 
swift. <p. dauęiſ & Flalemon. p. 8— 12. 
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Addiſon. Traly. 23 


A Letter from Italy to the R Right Hono- 
rable Charles, Ed Halli fax. #7 


Salve, magna parens fugum, Saturnia teilur, 
Magna virum! Tibi res anti quue laudis, & artis 
. Aggredior, ſanctos auſur recludere fontes. | 
Virg. Georg, II 173. 


While you, / Lord, the rural flades admire, 
and from Britannia*s publick pofts retire ; | 
no longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, l 
for their advantage ſacrifice your eaſe: a 
me into foreign realms my fate comveys, + 
thro? nations fruitful of immortal lays, 
where the ſoft ſeaſon, and invititig clime, 

conſpire to trouble your repoſe with” rhime. 
for, whereſoeꝰ er I turn my raviſi d eyes, 
gay gilded ſcenes, and ſhitiing proſpects riſe : ro 
poetic fields encompaſs me arvutid ; 


and fill 1 keen to tread! on claffic ground. 
for, here, the Mule, [o oft, her harp hath' ſtrung, 


that not a moutitain' reats its head unſung: | 
renoww'd in verſe each ſhady thicket grows ; rs 


and ev'ry ſtream in heavenly numbers flows. 


How am I pleasd to ſearch the Hills and woods, 
for riſing ſprings, and celebrated Flood. 
to view the Nar, tumultudus in his courſe; 


and trace the ſmooth clitummis to his ſOurce! 20 


to ſee the Mincio draw his watry ſtore 
thro? the Jong windings of a fruitful ſhore! 
and hoary Albula's infected tide, 


der the warm bed of ſoaking ſulphur, glide! 


Fir'd with a thouſand raptures, I ſurvey 25 
Eridanus thro flow'ry nieadows ſtray, | 
the king of floods! that, rolling oer the plains, 
the tow'ring Alps of half their moiſture drains; 
and, proud'y ſwoln with a whole winter's ſnows, 
Uthibires wealth, and plenty, where he flows, '— 30 
Ry 0 i Some- 


* 


24 Italy. * 
- Sometimes, miſguided by the tunefu] 
1 I look. for ſtreams, immortalizd in ſong, 
thar, loſt in filence, and oblivion, lye, 
dumb are their fountains, and their channels dry ; 
yet run for ever by the Aer? skill; 5 535 
and, in the ſmooth deſcription, murmur fill, 
Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire, 
and the fand rivers empty ſhores admire; 
that, deſtitute of ſtrength, derives its courſe 
from thrifty urns, and an unffuitful ſource ; 40 
yet, ſung ſo often in poetic lays, 5 2 
with ſcorn, the Danube, and the Nile, ſurvey, - 
ſo high the deathleſ Ae exalts her theme! 
Mich was the Boyn: a poor inglorious ſtream, 
that in Hibernian vales obſcurely ſtray d; 45 
and, unobſerv?d, in wild meanders playd: 
till, by Tour lines, and Naſſans ſword, renown'd, 
its riſing billows. thro? the world reſound. 
ahereer the Hero's godlike Acts can pierce, 
or where the fame of an Immertal Verſe. 52 
Ob, cou'd the Myſe my raviftd breaſt inſpire 
with warmth like Tours, and raiſe an equal fire; 
unnumbred beauties in my verſe ſhou'd ſhine, 
and Virgil's Italy ſhould yield to Mine. EY 
See how the golden Groves around me ſinile; SS 
that ſhun the coaſts of Britain's ſtormy iſle : | 
or, when tranſplanted, and preſerv'd with care, 
curſe the cold clime, and ftarve in northern air: 
Here, kindly warmth their mounting juice ferments 
to nobler taſts, and more exalted ſcents. 60 
ev'n che rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom; 
and trod den weeds ſend out a rich perfume. 
Bear me, ſome God, to Bajw's gentle ſeats ; 
or cover me in Umbria's green retreats : 2 3 
where weſtern gales eternally reſide; 6h 
and all the ſeaſons laviſh all their prides ; | 
bloſſoms, and fruits, and flowers, together riſe ; 
and the whole year in gay confufion lies. | 
e Immortal 
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Immortal glories in my mind revive; | 
and, in my foul, a thouſand paſſions ftrive ; 70 

when Rome's exalted beauties I deſcry 

magnificent, 'in piles of ruin, lye : 


o* 


an Amphitheatre*'s amazing height, 


here, fills my eye with terror, and delight; 

that, on its publick ſhows, unpeopled Rome ; 75 

and held uncrowded nations in its womb, 5 

here Pillars, rough with ſculpture, pierce the skies: 

and here the proud Triumphal Arches riſe ; 

where the old Romans deathlefs acts diſplay'd, 

their baſe degenerate progeny upbraid. = 

whole Rivers here forſake their fieldy, below); 

and, wondring at their height, thro? airy nl flow. 
Still to new Scenes my wandring Muſe retires, 

and the dumb ſhow of breathing rocks admires ; 

where the ſmooth Chiſſel all its force has ſhown, 85 

and ſoftꝰn d into fleſh, the rugged ſtone, 

in ſolemn filence, a majeſtic band, 

Heroes, and Gods, and Roman Conſuls ſtand : 


ſtern Tyrants, whom their cruelties- renown, 


and Emperors in Parian marble frown: 99 
wh'le the bright Dames, to whom they humbly ſued. 


ſtill ew the charms, that their proud hearts ſubdued. 


| Fain would I RaphaePs godlike art rehearſe ; 
and ſhew th* immortal Jabors in my verſe : 


where, from the mingled ſtrength of ſhade, and light, 95 
a new Creation riſes to my fight : | 
ſich heavenly figures from his Pencil fow ; 


d warm with life his blended Colours glow, 
| From theme to therae with ſecret pleaſure toſt, 


amidſt the ſoft variety Pm loft, . oo 
here pleaſing Airs my raviſt'd ſoul confound 


with circling notes, and labyrinths of found : 


here Domes, and Temples riſe, in diftant views; 
and op'ning Palaces invite my Muſe, . | 
How has kind heaven adorm'd the happy land, 105 


and ſcaurer'd bleſſings, with a waſtefall hand ! 


8 „ 


8 A 
but what avail her unexhauſted ſtores, 
in blooming mountains, and her ſunny ſhores, 
with all the gifts that hea Vn and earth impart, 
the ſmiles of Nature, and her charms of Art; 
while proud Oppreſſion in the valley reigns; 
and Tyranny uſarps her happy plains? 
the poor inhabitant beholds, in vain, 
the redd'ning orange, and the ſwelling grain; 
_ Joylefs he ſees the growirg oyk, and wines; 
and, in the myrtle's fragrant ſhade, repine, 
Oh Liberty ! thou Goddeſs, heaveniy bright, 
profuſe of bliſs, and pregnant, with delight, 
eternal Pleaſures in thy preſence reign; 
and ſiniling Plenty leads thy wanton train. 
eas d of her load, Subjection grows more light; 
and Poverty looks cheerfull in thy fight, 
thou mak'ſ the gloomy face of nature gay; 


giv'ſt beauty to the ſun, and pleaſure to the day. 


Thee, Geddeſs, thee Britannia's iſle adores; 
how oft has the exhauſted. all her ſtares.? 
how oft, in fields of death, thy preſence bought? 
mor thinks the mighty Prize too dearly bought. 
on foreign mountains may the ſun refine 
the grape's ſoft juice, and mellow it to wine; 
with citron groves adorn a diſtant ſoil; 


. and the far olive ſwell with floods of oy! - 


we envy nat the warmer clime, that lies 
in ten degrees of more indulgent skies; 

nor at the coarſeneſs of our heaven repine; 
tho? o'er our heads the frozen Pleiads ſhin? : 
Pris Igberty that crowns Britannja's iſle; 


aue 


- 


116 


130 


137 


and makes her barren rocks, and her bleak mountains, Gaile, 


Others, with tow'ring j iles, may pleaſe the ſight ; 


and, in their proud [aſpiring domes, delight: 
a nicer touch to the ftrerch*d canvas give, 
or teach their animated rocks to live: 


>:is Britain's care to watch o'er Eurepeꝰs fare, 


and hold in balangs. each 22 r 


— 
140 


Nn. | Ttaly 0 ; 27 
to threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 145 
and anſwer her afflicted deighbour*s pray 'r. 
The Dane, and-Swede, rouz d up by fierce alarms, 
bleſs the wife, conduct of her pious arms. | 
ſoon as her fleett appear, their terrors ceaſe ; 
and all the Northern world lies huſ d in peace. 150 
Th ambitious Gaul beholds, wich ſecret dread, 
- her thunder aim'd at his aſpiring head ; | 
and fain her God - le ſons: would diſunite, 
by foreign gold, or by domeſtic ſpite: 
but ſtrives in vain to Conquer, or Divide, 155 
whom Naſag*s, arms Deſend, and counſels Guide, 
Fir d with the Name, which I &oft have found 
the diſtant dinzes, and different tongues” reſound, 
I bridle in my ſtruggliag Muſe with pain, =; 
that longs to launch into a bolder firain, 160- 
But Pye already troubled you too long: 
vor dare attempt a more adventꝰ rous ſong 
my humble verſe demands à ſofter theme, | 
_ @ painted meadow, or « purling ſtreatm; va 


unfit for heroes; whom immortal lays, - 165: 

and _ or Ae en. ſhould-praile. 

75 LED Addiſin. 2-908 p. 212 

Prior. The Ladle. SHARE Fs 5 


The Seeptich think, was long ago, 
ſince Gods came down Incognito © ©. 
to ſee who were der Süd or G - 
and how our actions fell, or roſe. 
that, fince they gave things their beginning, * 
and ſet this birligig a ſpinning; | | 
Sine, they, in their heav'n, remain, 
exempt from paſſion, and from pain; 
and frankly leave us, human elves, 
to cut, and flwffle for ourſelves; ; 10 
to ſtand, or walk, to riſe, or tumble; | 
e mater, and as moxion, jumble. | 
Feb: D 2 | The - 
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| Ladle. 

The Poets now, and Painters, hold 
this theſis both abſurd, and bold: 
and your good-natur'd Gods, they (ay, 
deſcend, ſome twice, or thrice a day. 
elſe all theſe things, we toil ſo hard in, 

ou'd not avail one fingle farthing: 
for, when the Hero we rehearſe, 
ro grace his aQions, and our verſe ; 
tis not by dint of human thought, 


that to his Latium he is brought: 


Iris deſcends, by Fate's commands, 

to guide his ſteps through foreign lands; 3 
and Ampbitrite clears his way, 

from rocks, and quick-ſands, in the ſea 3 
and, if you ſee him in a etch, 

tho' drawn by Paullo, or Carache, 

he ſows not half his force, and ſtrength, 
ſtrutting in armour, and at length: 

that he may make his proper figure, 


the piece muſt yet be four yards bigger, 
the Nymphs conduct him to the field; 
one holds his ſword, and one his ſhield : 


Mars, ſtanding by, aſſerts his quarrel; 


and Fame flies after, with a laurel. 


Theſe points, I fay, of ſpeculation, 
as were to fave, or fink the nation, 
men Idly- learned will diſpute, 
aſſert, object, confirm, refute : 


each, mighty angry, mighty right, 


with equal arms, ſuſtain the fight; 


till now, no umpire can agree em; 


% both draw off, and ſing Te Derm. 
Is it in Equilibrie, | 

if Deities deſcend, or no ? 

then let th* affirmative prevail; 

a requiſite to form my tale: 

for, by all parties, tis confeſt, 


Chat thoſe opinions are the beſt, 
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S Ladle. 


which, in their nature, moſt conduce 

to preſent ends, and ptivate uſe. | 
Two Gods came, therefore, from above; 

one Mercury, the other FJove : 

the humour was, it ſeenis, to know, 

if all the favours they beſtow, 


. eou'd from our own perverſeneſs eaſe us; 


and if our Wiſh enjoy'd would Pleaſe ns. 
diſcourſing largely on this theme, 
o'er hills and dales their Godſhips came; 


till well-nigh tir'd, at almoft night, 
they thought ir proper to alight. 


Note here, that it as true, as odd is, 
that in diſguiſe, a God, or Goddcff, . 
exerts no ſupernatural powers; 
but acts on maxims, much like ours. 

They ſpy d, at laſt, a Country Farm; 


where all was ſhug, and clean, and warm: 


for woods before, and hills behind, 
ſecur'd it both from rain, and wind; 


large oxen, in the fields, were lowing; . 


good grain was ſow*d; good fruit was growing; 
of laſt year's corn, in barns, great ſtore ;/ 
fat turkeys gobbling at the door: 


and wealth, in ſhort, with peace conſented; 


that people, here, ſhould live contented. 

but, did they, in effect, do ſo? 

have patience, friend, and thou ſhalt know: 
The honeſt Farmer, and his Wife, 

to years declin'd, from prime of liſe, 


had ſtruggled with the Marriage Nooſè: 


( as almoſt ev*ry couple does } 
fometimes, my. plague ; ſometimes, my darling: 


kiſſing to day; to morrow ſnarling: 


joyntly ſubmitting to endure - 
that evil, which admits no cure, 
Our Gods the outward gate unbarr*&; 


dur Farmer met em in the yard), 5 


D 3, thought: 
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20 : Ladle: : Prior. 
thought. they were folks, that loſt their way; 
and ask'd them civilly to ſtay: 80 
told ꝰem, for ſupper, and for bed. | 
they might go on, and be worle ſped. 
So ſaid, ſo done; the Gods conſent; 
all three into the ee went: 
they complement; they fit; they chat; 95 
fight o'er the wars; reform the ſtare : | 
2 thouſand knotty points they clear; 
till Supper, and my Wife appear. 
Jove made his leg, and kiffd the Dame; = 
abſequioui Hermts did the ſame: | 1609 
Jeve kiſsd the Farmer*s Wife, you ſay; 
de did - but in an honeft way: 
oh! not with half that warmth, and life, 
with which he kifPd Amphitryen's wife 
Well then, things handſomly were ſerv d; 105 
my Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd 
how ftrong. the beer, how good the meat, 
how loud _ laught, how much they eat; 
in Epic ſumptuous would appear z * „ 
yer ſhall de paſs'd in filence here: — 
fir 1 ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, | 
that, by a fine deſcription led, 
I made my epiſode too long; 
or tird my friend, to grace my ſong. 
— grace · cup ſerv'd, the cloth away, 115 
Jeve thought it time to ſhew his play: 
Landlord, and Landlady, he cry'd, 
_ folly and jeſting laid afide, » 
that ye thus Hoſpitably live, | 
and ſtrangers with good chear receive, ne- 
5 mighty gratefult to your betters; 
and makes ev'n Gods themſelves your Debtors, | 
to give this theſis plainer proof, 
| you have to night beneath your roof 
- pair of Gods--- nay, never wonder; 125 
mis yound can fy, ard I can thunder + | 
-% ? : 


* 


Prior. : Ladle: 317 
Pm Jupiter, and he, Mercurius, | 
my Page; my Son indeed, but ſpurious. 
form then three Wiſhes, Tos, and Madam y 
and, ſure as you already had 'em, 130. 
the things deſir d, in half an hour, | 
mall all be here, and in your power. 
Thank ye, great Gods, the woman ſays; 
oh! may your altars ever blaze: 
a Ladle for our Silver diſh 133 
is what I want, is what I wiſfr ; 
a Ladle! cries the man, a. Ladle ! | 
odzooks, Coriſca, you have pray?d ill. = 
what ſhould be great, you turn to farce 
I wiſh the Ladle in your A- 140 
With equal grief, and ſhame, my Muſe 
the ſequel of the tale purſues: 
tlie Ladle fell into the room, 
and ftuck in old coriſca bum. 
aur couple Weep two Wiſhes paſts, = ET 
and kindly joyn to form the laſt ; ; 
to eaſe. the woman's awkward pain, 
and get the Ladle out again. 
Moral. | 
This Commer has worth, and parts; 
is praisgd for arms, or lov'd for arts: 150 
his head achs for a coronet ; | 
and who is bleſt, that is not great? 
Some. ſenſe, and more eftate, kind heav'a 
to that well lotted Peer has giv*n : 
what then? he muſt have rule, and ſway; 155 
and all is wrong, till he's in play. | 
Ihe Miſer muſt take up his plumb, 
and dares not touch the hoarded fum. 
The fickly Dutard wants a wife, 
to draw off his laſt dregs of life, 160 
Againſt our peace, we arm our will; 
amidſt our plenty, ſomething, ſtill, 
for horles, houſes, pictures, planting, 
to thee, to me, to him, is wanting. ; 


” 
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. *  corrodes, and leavens all the reſt. 
that ſomething, if we cou d obtain, 
wou d ſdon create a future pain: 
and, to the coffin from the cradle, 
ti all I Wiſh, and all a Ladle. - 
Prior. ap. Poems. p. 94. 
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Hymn to the Light. Cowley. 


Firſt-born of Chaos, who fo fair didft come 

| from the old Negros darkſom womb ! 

which, when it faw the lovely child, 

_ the melancholy maſs put on kind looks, and finiPd, 

2, 

Thou tide of glory, which no reſt deft know ! $ 
but ever ebb, and ever flow : 4 
thou golden ſhowr of a true eve! 

who doe in thee deſcend, and bew y to earth make fove. 


3 
| Hail, aQive nature's watchful life, and heakh 
her joy, her ornament, and wealthy ! | 10 
hail to thy husband Heat, and Thee 
thaw the NI INST the lt bridegroom be 


Say, from eren 
do all thy winged arrows fly? 


Swifineſs, and Power, by birth are thine : 15 
from thy great Sire they came, thy Sire the Word Divine. 
5. ä 1 


"Tis, I believe, thy archery to ſhow, - 
that ſo much coſt in colours, thou, 
and Kill in painting, doſt beftow 


nn ancient arms, the ae Bow: | 20 


© Swift, as light thoughts Gr empty cariere run, 5 
thy race is finiſht, when begun: = 7 
let a Poſt- angel cart with thee, = 

„ n 


7. 


— 


; 
* - * 
# * 
. ö 
. . 8 n * 
r ˙ A ——— * 
5 


Cowley. - Light. "a 33 


7. | 
Thou, in the-Moon's bright chariot, proud, and gay, 25 


doſt thy bright wood of ſtars ſurvey; 

l and, all the year, doſt, with thee, bring 

of thouſand flowry lights thine own ann uy” 

1 me 

Thou Scythian-like, doſt, round thy lands above, 
the Sun's gilt tent for ever move; = {0 
and ftill, as thou in pomp doſt go, 

the ſhining pageants of the world attend thy ſhow. 


9. 
Nor, amidft all theſe triumphs, doſt thou ſcorn 
the humble Glow-worms to adorn ; 
and, with thoſe living ſpangles, gild 35 
(0 * without pride! ) the d oh the field. 
W 
Night, and ther ugly ſubjedts, thou doſt fright; 5 
and ſeep, the lazy owl of nighr : 
aſham'd, and fearfull to appear, 


they ſcreen their horrid ſhapes with the black hemiſphere. 40 


II. 
With them there haſtes, and wildly takes th? alarm, 
of painted dreams a buſy: farm : 
at the firſt opening of rhine eye, 
the various cluſters break the antick atoms fly. 
. 


The guiley Serpents, and obſceney beaſts 49 


creep, conſcious, to their ſecret reſts : - 
nature to thee does reverence pay ; Ie 
ill omens, and ill fights, remove out of thy way: 2 
* Te 
At thy appearance, Grief it ſelf is aid 


to ſhake his wings, and rouze his bead: FO 


and cloudy Care has often took ' 
a gentle beamy ſmile, reflected from thy look. 
tha 
ah thy appearance, Fear it ſelf ow bold; 
thy ſun · ſaine melts away his cold 
„ encouragꝰd 
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Ab Cowley. 
5s 


| 3 at the fight of thee, 


to the — SiG and heameſs vo the knee. 


.. 


En Luft, the mater of ia hardrad? fre, 


blukes, if thou be'ſt in the: place; 
to darkneſiꝰ curtains he retires; 


e thight, be roll his daR fires 860 


16. 

Wben, Goddeſs, thou un up thy wakewd bend, 
out of the morningꝰs purple bed; | 
thy quire of birds about thee play, 

and all W ſalutes the tiſing Day. 5 

„ 2 

The Ghoſts, and uteri, her an profes | 
a. body*s; privilege to aſſume, 
vaniſh again invifibly ; - ' 

and bodies gain again their viſibility. } 

% 8, - 1 05 


All tho Worlds Brav?ry, une deiht or 09s 5 


s but thy Ahl z Merle :?: wal 


thou the rich dye on chetibeſtow/ft ; 


thy nbl pencil Nan thi inde, an. nh | 


3 . = | 
1 — thou _— | 
a crown of ftudded gold thou bear ſt: | 
the virgin ,/:{lies,. in their white, 79 
we clad but wich. nde lawn of almoſt maked * | 
00. 
The vieler, ping lade anten, PRO 
girt in thy purple ſwadling- bands: 
on the fair tulp thou doſt doat; _ 
n F hots" ppm coat. 85 
n 
With flame een thou doft thy jewels fix, | - 
and ſolid colotus in it mix 6 
Flora her ſelf envies to ſee 


ere dire hier vw, an Lal . Ko 
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Cowley OY m5 
| J ee Rk: ho 
Ab, Goddeſs wou'd thou esd thy: hand vine, oy 


and be leſs liberal to geld: 


| 
| 
didſt thou leſs value to it give, | | 
of how much . alas — relieve? 
23. | 
To me he tad more delightfull far; e 
and all fair days much fairer are: | 9 | 


but few, ah! wondrous -fewy there be, 


ws | 
Thro? the ſoft ways of heav'n, and air, and ſea,” | | | 
which open all their pores to thee, | | 


like a clear River thou doſt+glide 957 
and, with thy living ſtream, thro? the cloſe N 
254 1 
But, where fim bodies thy Ades Curie oppoſe; ro: 'Y 


gently thy ſource the land o'erflows ; 
takes there poſſeſſion ; and does make, 


of colour's mingled light, a 5 Lag. 100 


But the vaſt Ocean of il Bare day, 

in the empyrean. heaven does -ſtay.: 

thy rivers, lakes, and ſprings-below, . 
rom thence took fuſt their riſe ; thither at laſt muſt flo. Ml 

Cowley ap. Vtrſos written on ſeveral Oos c. 355 [ 

Philips. Rara] Follities. ; 

The Farmer's toil is done; his cades, mature, | 
now call for vent; his lands, exhauft, permit 
to indulge a while. now ſolemn rites he pays 
to Bacchus, auther of heart · cheering mirth. ; 
his honeſt friends, at thriſty hour of dusk, 7 
come uninvited: he, with bounteous hand, . | 
imparts his ſinoaking vintage, ſweet: reward | 
of bys own induſtry : the we'l-fraught bowl | 
circles inceſſant; whilft.the- humble cell, 
with quivering: laugh,. and rural jeſts, reſounds, 10 | 


36 ; Rural Follities. Philips. 


| eaſe, and content, and undiſſembled love, 


mine in eace face: the thoughts of labour paſt, 
encreaſe their joy. As, from retentive cage, 
when, ſudden, Philomet eſcapes; her notes 

ſhe vazies; and, oft, paſt impriſonment 

ſweetly complains. her liberty, retriev'd, 

cheers her ſad ſoul, improves her pleaſing ſong. 
gladſom, they quaff; 3 yet not exceed the bounds 
of healthy temperance; nor encroach on night, 
ſeaſon of reſt: but, well bedewod, repair 

each to his home, with unſupplanted feet, 

Ere heaven's emblazon'd by the roſie dawn, 
domeſtic cares awake them; brisk they riſe, 
refreſht, and lively, with the joys, that flow 
from amicable talk, and moderate cups, 
ſweetly interchang d. The pining Lover finds 
preſent redreſs, and long oblivion drinks 
of coy Lucinda. give the Debtor wine; 
his joys are ſhort, and few; yet, when he drinks, 
his dread retires : the flowing glaſſes add 
courage, and mirth ; magnificent in thought, 
Imaginary riches he enjoys; 
and in the goal exſpatiares, unconfin'd. 
nor can the Pot Bacchus praiſe indite , 

. debarr'd his grape: the Myſes ſtill require 

humid regalement ; nor will aught avail 

imploring Phoebus with unmoiſterd lips. 

thus to the Generous Bottle all incline, 

by parching thirſt allur'd, with vehement ſuns 

when duſty ſummer bakes the crumbling elods, 

how pleaſant ist, beneath the xwiſted arch 

of a retreating bow*r, in mid;day*s reign, 

to ply the Sweet Carouſe, remote from noiſe, 

: ſecurꝰd of fev'riſh heats! When th aged year 
inclines, and Boreas? ſpirit bluſters frore z © 

beware th? inclement: heav'ns: now let bi hearth 

crackle with juiceleſs boughs thy lingring blood 

now inſtigate with th* Apple's powerfill Streams. 

Perpetual ſhowers, and ſtormy guſts confine 
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Philips. Rural Follities. 
the willing ploughmanz and December warns 

to Annual Jollities. now ſportive youth 
carol incondite rhythms,, with ſuiting notez; 
and quaver unharmonious: fturdy ſwains; 
in clean aray, for ruſtic dance prepare, 

mixt with the buxom damſels: hand in hand 
they frisk, and bound, and various mazes weave, 
ſhaking their brawny linibs, with uncouth mien, 
tranſported ; and, ſometimes, an oblique leer 
dart on their lover; ſometimes an hafty kiſs 
ſteal from unwary laſſes: they, with ſcorn, 
and neck reclin'd, reſent the raviſh'd bliſs. 


me2n while, blind Britiſh bards, with volant touch, 


traverſe loquacious ſtrings ; whoſe folemn notes 
provoke to harmleſs revels: theſe among 

a ſubtle Artiſt ſtands, in wondrous bag 

that bears impriſon'd winds; (of gentler fort 
than thoſe, which, erſt, Laertes fon enclos d) 


peacefull they ſleep; bur, let the tunefull ſqueeze 


of labouring elbow rouze them, out they fly 
melodious; and, with ſprightly accents, charm. 


" ?midft theſe diſports, forget they not to drer ch 


themſelves with bellying goblets : nog when ſpring 
returns, can they refuſe to uſher in 

the freſh-born year, with loud acclaim, and ſtore 
of jovial draughts: nor, when the ſappy boughs 
attire themſelves with blooms, Greer rudiments 
of future harveſt» When the Gnaſſian crown 
leads on expected autumn, and the trees 
difcharge their mellow burthens ; let them thank 
boon nature, that thus, annually, ſupplies 


their vaults ; and, with her former liquid gifts, 


exhilarates their languid minds, within 


the golden mean confin d: beyond, there's nought 
of health, or pleaſure. therefore, when thy heart 


dilates with fervent joys, and eager foul 
prompts to purſue the ſparkling glaſs; be ſure 
tis time to ſhun it. if thou wilt prolong 
dire compotati on, forthwich Reaſon quits 
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38 Rural Follities. Phi lips. 
her empire to Confufion, and Miſ-rule; | 
and Vain Debates :, then, twenty tongues at once - go 
conſpire in ſenſeleſs jargon; nought is heard, IN 
but din, and various clamour, and mad rant: 
diſtruſt, and jealouſie, to thele ſucceed, 
and anger-kindling taunt, the certain bane 
of well-knit fellowſhip : now horrid frays 96 
commence; the brimming glaſſes now are hurbꝰd 
with dire intent; bottles with bottles clath | 
in rude encounter; round their temples fly 
the ſharp-edg'd ffagments; down their batter'd cheeks 
mixt gore, and cyder, fow: what mall we ſay 100 
of raſh Elpenoy ? who, in evil hour, 
dry'd an immeaſurable bowl, and thought 
to exhale his ſurfeit by irriguous ſleep; 
z vprudent : him death's iron-ſleep oppreſt, 
deſcending careleſs from his couch; the fall 105 
luxt his neck-joynt, and ſpinal marrow bruĩs d. | 
nor need we tell what anxious Cares attend 
the turbulent mirth of Wine; nor all the kinds 
of Maladies that lead to deaths grim cave, 
wrought by intemperance ; joynt-racking gout ; 100 
inteſtine ſtone; and pining-atrophy, 
chill, even when the ſun, with July. heate, 
Frys the ſcorcht ſoil; and dropſy, all a · float, 
yet craving liquid: nor the Centaur,” tale 
be here repeated; how with luſt, and wine, 115 
enflam'd, they fought, and ſpilt their drunken fouls, 
at feaſting hour. Ye Heavenly Powers, that guard 
the Britiſh iſles, ſuch dire events remove 
Far from fair Aubion; nor let Civil Broils 
| ferment from ſocial cups : may We, remote 120 
From the hoarſe brazen ſound of war, enjoy 
our humid products; ard, with ſeemly my 

enkindle mirth, and hofpitable love. 
too off, alas! has mutual hatred drencht 
our ſwords in native blood: too oft has pride 125 
and helliſh difcord, and inſatiate thirſt | 

ef others rights, our . diſcompos d. 
| J Philips ap. Cyder. p. 32. 
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Solomon's Irony. 39 


Solomon's Irony. 
What all aſpiring mortals have in view, 
and, by a thouſand diff rent roads, purſue 
with ardent zeal, True Hapineſi diſcern ; 
and what it is To Live, Philander, learn. 
Let chiefs, by daring toil, enjoy their aim, 's 
their laurel gewgaws, and their bubble fame; 
litigious coifs infeſt the clamorous bar, 
prolong diſputes, and thrive by manag'd war. 
Let hardy merchants, bent on uſeleſs gain, 
patient of terrors, plough the liquid main. 10 
Let idle ſtadents on their volumes pore, | 
to cloud, with learning, what was clear before: 
the ſtateſman fill with plots his aking head; 
and miſers, *midft abundance, want their bread. 
While theſe their hours in various errors waſte, 15 
laviſh of Time, that ſpends it (elf too faſt, 
do Thou, inſpir'd with wiſer thonghes, excite 3 
thy native fires; and every ſenſe invite £ 
to lake its thirſt with exquiſite delight. 
fince Future is not; and, what Was, is gone; 20 
and we the Preſent only call our own 
be thy whole life in various mirth employ'd: 
and let no minute periſh unenjoy'd. 
now thy young cheeks freſh roſy beauty dyes ; 
and darting ſpirits ſparkle in thy eyes; 25 
while, from th impulfive heart, the fprightly flood, 
exploded, leaps, and bounds along the road: 
piercing thy fight; and exquiſite thy taſt; 
thy joynts all pliant; and thy finews bracd: 
while theſe fair hours extend their amorous arms, 30 
dance laughing by, and proffer all their charms ; 
eager advance; and catch the willing joy: 
with feaſts, .renew?d; thy eager ſenſes cloy. 
Wich raviſh'd eyes vie» pleaſures ſiniling tide ; 
fee her rich. banks diſplay their: loyely pride. 35 
ſee the pure volumes of her flowing tran, 


with flow*ry verdure crown the beauteous plain, 
7 B 2 amidſt 


muh 
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40 Solomon s tony. 
* ermidft the toad thy (elf, with tranſport, throw); 
diffolve in pleaſure z and in. rapture low: | 

Be thy ſoſt limbs with ſofter ſilks careſt; 133 
ſhine in the ſplendid labory of the Eaft, | 5 
by Perſia now, and now by India dreſt. 

Let goblets, flowing with the ſparkling juice, 
Which Gallia*s plains, and Tuſcan hills produce, 
diſtend thy veins; and, with the generous tide, 
perpetual joy, in circling triumph, ride. | 
to crown thy table with delicious food, 
rifle the mountains, ranſack every wood, 5 
and cull each finny pleaſure of the flood. 4 
let thy unrivalPd, endleſs, banquets, gracd 20 
with artful diſhes, in long order plac'd, $ | 
(prize, with new delights, the moſt luxurious taſt. 

Raviſt'd ſurvey thy garden's charming ſcenes, 
with ſtatues proud, and everlaſting greens. 
the fair, yet unforbidden, fruits behold; 45 
pleaſant their reliſh, and their colour gold. 

traverſe the beauteous walks; and, fiee from care, 
regale thy vital flame with fragrant air. - 


"thy head adorr'd with wreaths of rival flowrs, 
in conſtant tranſports paſs the happy hours. 

To heights, ſuperior yet, enjoyment raife ; 
_ rafte all the various kinds of heav*nly logs, 
Which tuneful heads, with ſtudious care, compound 


now, ſtretcht on roſes, in thy myrtle bow*rs, | | 
6@ 


of blended airs, and ſoft voluptuqus found. | 65 


for thy delight, hear Maſter-Voices ſing; 

now breathing tubes, and now the ſpeaking ſtring: 
while in the ear attentive ſpirits watch; 

ſeize the ſweet accents, and the rapture catch. 

Now with the men of wit, and mirth, converſe; 70 
and hear the bards their amorous ſongs rehearſe 
let beauty now thy eager paſſion move; 
embrace its charms, and feaſt thy ſoul with love. 
in pleaſures tir d, with coſtly ſcarle: ſpread, 


on down Ears ret ty W e. 
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Selomen s Irony. 4T 

How ſwift the fleeting minutes wing their way? 
thow'lr die to morrow z therefore live to day. 
when man diſſol ves, and, mingling, floats in air; 
his ruin'd form what artiſt can repair? | | 
his ſcatter d atoms and his looſe remains, 8 
no pleaſures taſte, and feel no tortring pains. | 
he, now in vapours climbs, now falls in ſhowsz 
he's fixt in marble, or in ſtreams he flows; 
and thro? the various ſcenes of changing matter goes. 

But know, Vain Touth, an Ever-during State 85 
to this ſucceeds; and brings a different fate. 
death but removes the flame of life, to burn 
more clear, and bright, and in a laſting urn. 
when breathleſs grown, thou wilt not ceaſe to be; | 
to other ſeats rransferr'd, thowle live, and ſee 20 
how wrath divine the Impious race deſtroys 3 
and Guiltleſ minds imbibe celeſtial joys, 


4: the Lo- lnb. v. 19 — ap. the  Loy-Mmnaſt, n, 16.p t. 


;  Fan-Glary. | 


By what ſtrong impulſe anxious mortals ſtrive, 
that their own fun'rals they may, long, ſurvive ? 
charm'd with its ſplendor, all at glory aim 
and, ardent, climb the tempting heights of fame. 3 

Behold, for this imaginary good, ns, 
intrepid warriors wade thro? ſeas of blood! 
fages for this, with painful labours ſpent, | 
ſubvert old ſyſtems, and new ſchemes invent: 
now dive, to view the wonders of the main; 
then range the meteors, curious to explain 10 
the birth of infant ſtorms, and ſecret ſprings of rain. 
while others, ſtudious, midſt the ſtarry Kies, 
explore new worlds with late invented eyes; 
deſcribe the empire which the fan controuls; 
and how each planet round its centre rouls. 15 

the potts on their reſtleſs aims aſpire. 
to laſting fame: for this they firing the lyre; 
eren their genius; and exhauſt their fire. 
- 4 | And 
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42 | _ Pain Glory. 


And yet their atoms, ſcatter d by the wind 
thro” the wide void, or to the tomb confin'd, 
of all we ſay wnconſcious ſtill remain ; 
they taſte no pleaſure, as they feel no pain. 


does Maro (inile, when we extol his lays? 
or Tully liften, in his urn, to praiſe ? 


do ſhouts of triumph ſooth great Caeſar's ear? 
or Fame, young Ammon, thy cold aſhes cheer ? 
While fooliſh men, with vain ambition try 

to live in ſound, and names, that never die; 


| exalted minds ſhould toil ſuperior bear, 


more hazards run, and warmer neal declare; 


whoſe generous thoughts, inſpir d by virtue, aim 
. 


39 
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Taulet. To Brews, on his Poems. 


What can be thought, or ald, to ſet "RA erb? 
or what embellimment can gild thy worth? 
tis eaſie to begin, and hard to end; 
when, bur to ſpeak thy ame Ai commend. 

But leave I thee, the fountain; for the fiream, 
thy beck, is now my more peculiar theme, 


. - the ſeats e and Hh. thy ſmart pen 


zefines our Loves, and Liquors, o'er agen; 


and teaches us new leſſons. Shall I whine j 


to a Cy Miſtreſs, fwear, and lye, and pine, 

and die, and live again, and change more ſtapes, 
than Proteus did, or four and forty -apes, 
% win my loſs-of liberty? when I, 
enthren'd by fancy in true ſoveraignty. 

can, out of nothing, whenſo&er I _ 


create a million of ſuch miſtreſſe * 


and write a ſonnet n 

or ſteal a better: former, Brome, from thee. 
no, no: for know, % love's beſt bill of 4. 
iu, firſt, freq benin; che ne . fo — i 
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Paulet. Wine and Women. 43 
Hence too Pll quit the Taverns: fox. I find 


No wine is like the nectar of the mind, 
canceit is @ good cellar ; here we may 
drink without fin, and ſpend 5 „ e 
and ffolick, and be merry; or elſe we 25 
may read thy book, and ripple pottry. 
1 Fade, to Mr. Alexander Bros, on bis Poims, Blog h . 
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5 7 vertiſement. 
Colin's Paſtoral, by irs Softneſs and Simplicity, ſeems to be 


; - Mr. Rowe's : Solomon's Irony, by its Strength and Sublimity, 
bs] Sir R. Blackmore: . F any one will be ſo kind as to ſend 
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